[NOTE.— The  following,  which  appears  as  a  communication  jta  “The  Banner 
op  the  Ceoss,”  a  High-Church  periodical  of  Philadelphia,  but  Jlaving  a  very  lim¬ 
ited  circuiation  in  the  Diocese  of  New  Jersey,  being  evidently  intended  for  the  lati¬ 
tude  of  “  the  model  diocese,”  is  reproduced  in  its  present  shape  for  the  benefit  of 
those  “  darling ”  Jersey  Churchmen  whose  visual  orbs  are  not  refreshed  by  the 
waving  of  “The  Banner.”] 

From  “The  Banner  of  the  Cross,”  of  March  24th,  1859. 

A  C  O  N  S  E  0  R  A  T  I  O  N  . 

Mr.  Editor  :  It  is  with  unfeigned  gratification  I  inform  you  of 
the  consecration  of  our  gorgeous  and  truly  ecclesiastical  church 
edifice,  on  Monday  morning  last,  the  1st  inst.  The  church  is 
constructed  on  the  plan  of  the  St.  Andrew’s  Cross,  the  nave  being 
in  the  centre,  Avith  four  transepts  extending  in  four  directions  to¬ 
ward  as  many  cardinal  points.  The  plan  is  of  the  elaborate  and 
highly  decorated  order  of  the  Cromwellian  style  of  architecture, 
with  carving  peculiarly  Norman,  of  the  reign  of  King  John. 
The  windoAArs  are  triangular,  pointed  and  grouped  in  doublets 
and  quadruplets,  with  imposing  and  august  effect.  There  are 
twenty-seven  windows  in  all,  of  foliated  glass,  crossed  horizontal¬ 
ly  by  flying  buttresses,  supported  upon  cylindrical  shafts.  The 
parapet,  which  is  flexible,  and  pointed  with  grooved  mullions  of 
carved  stone,  is  sustained  by  pinnacles  inclining  at  an  angle  of 
45  ° ,  producing  a  most  graceful  and  elaborate  effect  upon  the 
eye  of  the  observer. 

The  Avhole  exterior  is  of  red  brick,  of  the  brightest  crimson, 
penciled  Avith  the  purest  alabaster  white,  giving  a  stern  yet  sim¬ 
ple,  a  severe  yet  grand  aspect  to  the  whole  four  facades.  Iu  the 
centre  of  the  roof,  Avhere  the  four  transepts  interlock,  secured  by 
iron  broaches,  towers  to  the  vast  vault  of  the  azure  sky,  a  spire, 
thirteen  feet  high,  surrounded  by  tAvelve  pinnacles,  each  two  hun¬ 
dred  and  one  feet  in  perpendicular  altitude,  each  terminating  in  a 
bird’s  head  moulding,  gilt  and  burnished,  Avhile  the  central  spire 
itself  is  surrounded  by  an  embattled  Greek  Cross,  after  the  Ro¬ 
manesque  school  of  art. 

The  Avhole  science  of  ecclesiological  architecture  seems,  in¬ 
deed,  to  have  been  exhausted  in  the  construction  and  adornment 
of  this  church,  while  geometric  skill  has  achieved  imperishable 
glory.  The  corbels  sparkle  in  the  light ;  the  flying  buttresses 
fill  the  soul  with  elevated  ideas ;  the  trefoliated  niches  express 
every  grace ;  the  perforated  columns  charm  the  eye  ;  the  First 


pointed  tracery  fills  the  soul  with  pleasure ;  the  Second  pointed 
enchants  the  imagination ;  the  Third  pointed  intoxicates  the 
senses;  but  the  Fourth  pointed,  feathery  cusps  of  the  groined 
ceilings  of  the  corbel  of  Cayenne  stone,  leaves  nothing  more  for 
the  emotion  of  the  amateur  ecclesiologist.  The  tout  ensemble  of 
the  whole  together,  especially  of  the  Sedilia,  Piscina,  and  the 
chancel  screen  above  the  altar,  is  complete. 

We  forgot  to  add  that  the  nave  is  placed  between  the  carved 
stalls  and  the  sacrarium,  with  the  choir  in  front  and  the  cancelli 
on  the  right,  or  epistolary  side  of  the  transept. 

It  is  the  ornament  in  our  town,  and  the  admiration  of  the 
county.  The  money  was  raised  by  the  people  dropping  their 
dimes  and  three  cent  pieces  into  the  alms  chest,  (which  was  a 
chest  four  feet  long  and  two  wide,  elaborately  carved  with  herald¬ 
ic  beasts,  and  birds,  and  symbolic  signs,  by  Signori  Defallati,  the 
celebrated  Italian  virtuoso,  from  Springfield,  Illinois,  and  decora¬ 
tor  of  the  Mormon  Temple,)  which  was  placed  at  the  door  in  the 
small,  inconvenient  Baptist  conventicle  where  we  formerly  held 
service.  The  architect  is  the  well-known  Boanerge,  of  St.  Pe¬ 
tersburg,  and  all  praise  is  due  to  his  genius,  We  would  also  name 
Mr.  Pious  Pintor,  the  French  painter,  who  executed  the  fretted 
buttresses  in  distemper,  and  elegantly  cartooned  the  frieze  of  the 
chancel  rail,  and  the  cloistered  azure  ceiling  of  the  stalls.  Mr. 
Goodwife  constructed  the  Bishop’s  chair,  but  the  St.  Andrew’s 
Cross  upon  it  was  gilded  by  his  apprentice,  John,  who  promises 
to  be  an  honor  to  our  county. 

But  time  will  not  permit  us  to  go  into  any  detailed  description 
of  this,  far  the  finest  church  in  our  diocese.  We  have  been  pur¬ 
posely  brief.  We  hasten  to  the  consecration,  the  description  of 
which  would  take  many  sheets  of  paper  to  do  justice  to  it,  and 
all  the  clergy  present,  including  our  beloved  Bishop. 

The  day  before  the  consecration,  the  Rt.  Rev.  Theobald 
Aquinas,  the  Bishop  of  this  Diocese,  accompanied  by  the  Rev. 
Sylvester  Greenwood  and  the  Rev.  Paid  Slow,  a  talented  young 
man  in  Deacon’s  orders,  reached  our  town.  The  good  Bishop, 
with  that  humility  characteristic  of  him,  sought  out  the  humble 
abode  of  the  ptoor  widow  Jones,  and  there  abode,  for  it  is  his 
custom  to  lodge  with  the  lowliest  of  his  fiock.  Rev.  Mr.  Green¬ 
wood  took  a  bed  with  one  Simon  Brown,  a  tanner,  while  Rev. 
Mr.  Slow  became  the -guest  of  Mr.  Paul  Plane,  a  carpenter.  The 
following  morning  several  other  brethren  arrived,  and,  following 
the  Bishop’s  example,  declined  the  invitations  of  the  rich  and 
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fashionable,  and  accepted  the  invitation  of  the  more  humble 
members  of  the  parish. 

At  the  hour  appointed,  ten  o’clock,  the  church  was  filled  to  re¬ 
pletion.  The  Bishop  and  clergy  having  lawned  and  robed  in  the 
vestry,  the  latter  in  surplices,  each  with  his  scarf  of  black  silk, 
and  his  hair  nicely  brushed,  and  with  smoothly  ironed  bands  that 
kept  parallel  lines,  at  a  signal  given,1]  left  by  the  door.  They  de¬ 
scended  the  vestry-room  steps,  and  forming  in  a  long  and  impos¬ 
ing  procession,  consisting  of  eleven  clergymen,  with  the  Bishop, 
walked  in  solemn  majesty  around  the  church  to  the  entrance  in 
front. 

Having  entered  the  vestibule,  (which  is  mullioned  and  friezed 
with  buttressed  ceiling  and  groined  floor)  they  were  met  by  the 
honorable  vestry,  arrayed  in  double  column.  The  Senior  War¬ 
den  bowed  low,  and,  with  his  right  hand,  presented  the  Bishop 
a  paper.  Then  the  Junior  Warden  bowed  still  lower,  but  no 
more.  The  vestrymen  then  bent  forward  in  a  series  of  bows, 
and  the  Bishop,  passing  through  the  line,  entered  the  aisle  of  the 
side  nave,  which  led  direct  to  the  central  transept.  The  clergy, 
in  their  white  surplices,  followed,  and  chanted  the  introit  with 
grand  antiphonious  effect.  The  Bishop  having  taken  his  seat  in 
the  mullioned  and  friezed  chair,  or  throne,  the  instrument  of  do¬ 
nation  was  presented  to  him  by  Solomon  Daboys,PEsq.,  A.  M., 
and  the  services  proceeded.  At  the  end  of  the  final  prayer  the 
Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  took  his  seat,  and,  at  his  command,  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Growl,  in  the  deep  sonorous  voice  the  occasion  demanded, 
read  the  sentence  of  consecration,  which,  echoing  among  the 
pointed  caps  of  the  buttresses  and  high  embowered  roofs  of  the 
major  and  minor  transepts,  produced  a  striking  effect,  and 
showed  how  perfectly  adapted  the  noble  building  was  for  public 
speaking. 

Now  came  the  services  for  the  day.  To  be  brief,  as  I  believe 
I  have  been  thus  far,  the  opening  Rubric  w'as  read  by  Rev.  Dr. 
Bullwell,  D.  D.,  Rector  of  St.  Paul’s,  Athenwell.  One  of  the 
following  sentences  of  Scripture  was  read  rhetorically  by  Dr. 
Solon,  S.  T.  D.  The  Exhortation  was  declaimed  by  Rev.  Dr. 
Pompus,  LL.  D.,  D.  D.,  while  Dr.  Foundfast  said  the  General 
Confession,  in  a  loud,  clear  voice.  The  Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  pro¬ 
nounced  the  Absolution,  and  Rev.  S.  R.  H.  Pau  repeated  the 
Pater  Noster.  Here,  all  standing  up,  Rev.  Mr.  Slam,  B.  D.,  took 
the  two  gloria  sentences.  The  Yenite  was  antiphonally  chanted 
with  perfect  success,  the  celebrated  Professor  Trombone  leading 
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the  choir.  The  Rev.  Isaac  Lum  took  the  Psalter.  The  first 
Lesson  was  read  by  Rev.  Mark  Matthews,  who,  preferring  that 
post,  good  reading  being  his  speciality,  it  was  courteously  accord¬ 
ed  to  him.  The  second  Lesson  was  read  by  Rev.  Dr.  Broadlong, 
who  is  also  a  fine  reader.  The  Rev.  Dr.  Diodorus  Dobb,  D.  D., 
LL.  D.,  S.  P.  Q.  R.,  who  has  just  returned  trom  a  tour  to  the 
ruins  of  the  walls  of  Jericho,  took  the  Creed.  Rev.  Mr.  Slow 
said  the  prayers  to  tire  Litany,  while  the  Bishop  himself  reserved 
this  for  his  share. 

The  Psalm  in  metre  was  read  by  Rev.  Mr.  Greenwood,  whose 
-forte  is  reading  poetry.  The  Rev.  Timothy  True  said  the  Col¬ 
lect,  in  the  Ante  Communion  Service.  Dr.  Bull  well  read  the 
Commandments  in  tones  of  thunder,  and  Rev.  Mr.  Still  (who 
came  in  late)  said  the  “  Hear  also,”  &c. ;  while  the  Prayer  fol¬ 
lowing  was  taken  by  Dr.  Foundfast,  and  the  Collect  for  the  day 
by  Brother  Tardy,  who  entered  the  chancel  just  in  time  !  The 
Epistle  was  read  by  Rev.  Adoniram  Bozwell,  M.  A.  D.  D.,  and 
“  the  Gospel”  by  the  Bishop.  The  Hymn  was  given  out  by  the 
Bishop,  but  read  by  the  young  Deacon.  The  Rt.  Rev.  Prelate 
preached,  but  the  text  was  announced  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Slam.  To 
do  justice  to  this  grand  discourse  of  the  able  and  learned  Dioce¬ 
san,  I  should  have  to  send  it  to  you  in  full.  It  was  three  and  a 
half  hours  in  length,  for  Bishops  are  not  heard  here  but  once  a 
year,  and  ought  not  to  be  found  fault  with  for  preaching  long  ser. 
rnons.  Such  a  lucid,  able,  clear,  didactic,  and  conclusive  dis¬ 
course  was  never  before  preached  in  this  town.  The  subject  was 
the  way  in  which  Moses  went  to  work  to  grind  the  golden  calf 
to  dust,  and  whether  it  were  the  gold  of  Ophir  or  of  Havilah. 

The  sermon  being  ended,  the  Rev.  Mr.  R.  Finis  pronounced 
the  ascription.  The  concluding  prayer  was  said  by  Rev.  Dr. 
Bullwell,  and  the  eloquent  Bishop  pronounced  the  Benediction. 

Thus  terminated  one  of  the  red-letter  days  of  our  town,  and 
one  of  the  most  glorious  for  the  Church  Pike  county  has  ever 
witnessed.  I  regret  my  inability  to  do  full  justice  to  it,  and  to 
the  dinners  of  herbs  to  which  the  good  Bishop  and  his  clergy  sat 
down  after  the  glorious  exercises  of  a  day  long  to  be  remember¬ 
ed  in  Brambleville — while  eternity  endures.  This  brief  com¬ 
munication  must  suffice  to  inform  the  Church  at  home  and  abroad 
of  the  great  event ;  but  if  you  require  a  description  in  full  and  in 
detail,  I  will  endeavor  to  send  you  one. 

Truly  yours, 


E,  G,  O. 
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